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“Are there not twelve hours in the day?'’’"—JOHN xi. 9. 


HE Lord is revealing to 
me, in this simple way, 
the deep secret of His 
own perfect peace. The 
disciples thought Him running into 
danger without due consideration, 
and would have kept Him back 
from it: “Master, the Jews sought 
of late to stone Thee, and goest 
Thou thither again?” But He 
calmly put the idea of danger aside, 
when it was a question simply of 
fulfilling the work given Him to 
do. “My life,” He said, “is, every 
moment, in My Father’s hands; it 
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The trustful 


son Will be long or short just as My 
Father wills; I can go fearlessly 
wherever He calls Me to go. 
With possible dangers in My path 
I have nothing to do. They will 
not shorten, by one hour, the time 
given Me for finishing His work. 
My only danger would lie in re- 
fusing that work through fear. To 
order My own life would be, even 
for Me, to plunge Myself into 
darkness at once; but so long as I 
am doing My Father’s will, it is 
fullest daylight with Me; and I run 
no risk.” There spoke the faithful 
servant, and the trustful Son. “No 
hand can touch Me till My work 
is done.” 
Once before He had looked at 
that work from another side—the 
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shoriness of the time for doing it The 
0 


in. “I must work the work of Him 
that sent Me, while it is day; the 
night cometh when no man can 
work.” The swift passing of time 
and opportunity was, even for 
Him, a call to be up and doing; 
and His eagerness to complete 
His work grew in intensity the 
nearer the end came. It could be 
seen in His very looks. The dis- 
ciples, as they watched Him, were 
awe-struck by His preoccupied ex- 
pression, arising from the tension 
of His spirit. “They were amazed, 
and as they followed Him they 
were afraid,” as if they said, “What 
can this intense eagerness to go 
forward portend?” It could be de- 
tected also in His words, “I have 
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The straitened @ baptism to be baptised with, and 
how is My soul straitened till it be 
accomplished!” “Straitened,” as 
if kept in by bonds of time and 
space which He willingly would 
break; almost chafing at the re- 
Strictions which He fain would 
overleap. 

But here, He puts the matter in 
another way. “My work is not yet 
done, and My Father will take care 
of Me until it is.” In these two 
sayings lies Christ’s deep secret 
for faithful service; a blending of 
intensest earnestness and calmest 
trust. “I must not, by indolence 
or self-indulgence, lose one mo- 
ment of the short time granted Me 
for doing My Father’s will—and I 
must not, by cowardly fear, try to 
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add one moment to My allotted Christ and His 
° : isciples 
time.” Good Richard Baxter puts 

the matter well:— 


“Lord, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 

To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And that Thy grace must give. 


If life be long, I will be glad, 
That I may long obey: 

If life be short, should I be sad, 
To soar to endless day?” 


The more closely I read the 
Gospel story I am sure to be the 
more struck with the significant 
fact that Jesus never adopted any 
suggestion made to Him by others, 
not even by His best disciples. 
Even they were always interfering 
with Him, and seeking, as it were, 
to keep Him right! When wearing 
Himself out with labours of heal- 
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ing mercy prolonged into the 
night, His friends went out and 
sought to lay hands on Him, to 
make Him cease. “He is beside 
Himself” they said. When Mary, 
at the marriage-feast of Cana, said 
to Him, ‘‘They have no wine,” she 
evidently felt she was making a 
kind suggestion, that He should 
supply the lack. He only answered, 
“My time is not yet come.” Peter, 
hearing Him speak of His coming 
death, began to rebuke Him, 
saying, “This shall not be unto 
Thee.” James and John wanted 
Him to let them avenge the slight 
the Samaritan villagers had put 
upon Him. “Our Master,” they 
said, “is not standing upon His 
dignity enough!” “Depart hence 
10 
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and go into Judea,” said His 
brethren, “that Thy disciples also 
may see the works that Thou 
doest.” They thought He was 
hiding His light! “Send the multi- 
tudes away to buy bread” said the 
disciples on the hill-side over the 
lake. They would let Him see how 
considerate they were, if He was 
not! When some “brought young 
infants to Him that He might 
touch them and pray,” the disciples 
rebuked the intruders, and ex- 
pected His thanks! But He only 
said, “Suffer the little children to 
come unto Me, and forbid them 
not.” When the woman of Tyre 
besought eagerly His mercy on her 
daughter vexed with a devil, again 
the disciples interposed, “Send her 
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away, for she crieth after us”; it 
was really more than He or they 
should submit to, to be troubled 
thus! So here, too, they wanted 
to save Him from being too rashly 
careless of His life! It was all well 
meant, but in a blundering sort of 
way; as if they could guard His 
health, His honour, His life better 
than Himself. Every suggestion 
He calmly put aside. He took sug- 
gestions only from His Father in 
heaven. The will of the Father was 
His sole guide at every moment 
of the day; and therefore, though 
there never was a life more 
crowded with ceaseless activity 
than His, there never was a life 
more calm. He seems absolutely 
free from haste and excitement on 
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the one hand, and from worry and 
distraction on the other. Perpetual 
interruptions by cavillers never dis- 
composed Him. Carping objections 
never irritated Him. Popular en- 
thusiasm never carried Him away. 
Popular clamour never disturbed 
Him. The thought of possible 
danger lying in front never dis- 
mayed Him. He lived in absolute 
trust, because He lived in absolute 
obedience; and so He had absolute 
peace. Even in the very bitterest 
hour of darkness He could say to 
His disciples “My peace I give un- 
to you”—a peace that came from 
such an absolute oneness of will 
with the Father about everything, 
that nothing could shake it, even 
for an hour. 
13 
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I am sure many disciples, I my- 
self among them, need to remem- 
ber the Master’s question, “Are 
there not twelve hours in the 
day?” Some forget it through 
laziness; and some through fear; 
and some through /fussiness. Some 
disciples, too indolent and self- 
indulgent, act as if every day had 
twenty hours instead of twelve, 
they are never in dead earnest 
about their Master’s work. They 
take things very easily. They are 
almost asleep; at least they are 
only half awake. They never seem 
to feel the need of being busy in 
the work given them to do. “God 
works slowly,” they say, and in 
that way they excuse their indo- 
lence! Other disciples, of a nerv- 
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ous temperament, are always fUSSY Fussy disciples 
in their work for God. They seem 
to think there are only six hours 
in the day, not twelve. They are 
all on fire, and seem to have dis- 
covered the secret of perpetual 
motion. They are never calm 
enough to cool, for they are never 
at rest. They do not think enough 
of the quiet mountain-tops where 
the Master found refreshment to 
His soul, after labour all the day. 
They seem never to realise that 
the pauses of life have their high 
uses, of an invigorating kind. And 
so their fussy energy soon expends 
itself, and the cold fit of depression 
succeeds the fever-heat of excite- 
ment in which they have been 
living too long. A ceaseless rush 
15 
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of outward activities makes it im- 
possible for them to retreat often 
enough to the quiet chamber of 
meditation and prayer, and so their 
strength soon decays. “It is the 
pace that kills.” 

But other disciples still may for- 
get their Master’s question about 
the twelve hours of the day, 
through fear. The whisper of His 
spirit comes to them, urging to 
some particular thing to be done 
as work for God, and instantly 
they see a thousand difficulties in 
the way—the sneers of the world, 
the coldness of friends, the risk of 
losing the good opinion of some 
whose good opinion they value 
more than the smile of their Lord, 
the probability that they will suffer 
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in their earthly interests, through 
their dependence, in business, on 
the goodwill of an ungodly mas- 
ter. These, and many such things, 
rise up like lions in the way. They 
have an uncomfortable vision of 
much suffering in store for them: 
“Jews ready to stone them,” if 
they go on; and fear unnerves 
them for the task. 

The picture all these different 
sorts of disciples need to keep 
looking at is the picture presented 
here—the unresting, unhasting, un- 
fearing Christ. In these three 
things lay the deep secret of His 
wonderful life. He was unresting 
in His work because He felt He 
must finish the work the Father 
had given Him to do. He was un- 
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hasting in the work because, wait- 
ing continually upon the Father’s 
will, He never sought to do more 
than “the work of each day, in its 
day.” And He was unfearing be- 
cause He knew His life was in 
the Father’s hands. One of our 
hymns speaks of “courage rising 
with danger.’ To Christ, and to 
any Christ-following soul, there is 
never any danger at all. “If I live, 
Christ is with me; if I die, I am 
with Him.” 
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“What do ye more than others?”—MATTHEW v. 47. 


_ “If ye love them that love you, what thank have ye? for 
sinners also love those that love them. And if ye do good 
to them that do good to you, what thank have ye? for 
sinners also do even the same. And if ye lend to them 
of whom ye hope to receive, what thank have ye? for sin- 


, 


— ey Lapa sinners, to receive as much again.’’— 
OST searching questions 
these for my quiet hour 
to-day! They are both 
very broad and very deep. 
They cover the whole expanse of 
my daily life, and yet they lead 
me up to such heights of Christian 
feeling as I almost despair of being 
able to reach. The Master expects 
His disciples to be not only good, 
but supremely good; not merely 
as good as others, but better than 
the best of others. He expects to 
see in me higher aspirations, 
tenderer feelings, kindlier affec- 
19 
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The spirit of tions, purer love, more generous 
( hands, than He finds in other men. 
am not to take on any airs of 
superiority; and yet I am to be 
superior to the general morality of 
the world. I am not to shut myself 
up in pharisaic coldness, “saluting 
my brethren only.” I am not to 
be niggard in my sympathies, 
helping those only who may in 
turn help me. I am to carry out 
in everything the spirit of my 
Lord, who said, “When thou 
makest a feast, call not thy friends, 
nor thy brethren, nor thy rich 
neighbours, lest they also bid thee 
again, and a recompense be made 
thee: but call the poor, the maimed, 
the lame, the blind; and thou shalt 
be blessed; for they cannot recom- 
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pense thee; but thou shalt be re- 7he suppression 
compensed at the resurrection of 
the just.” — 
Moreover, I am to keep down all dee 
pride and all resentment. I am to 
think kindly of those that most 
harshly judge me, and are bitter in 
their feelings towards me. I am to 
speak generously of the men that 
speak disparagingly of me. I am 
to love genuinely those that are 
most opposite to me in character; 
who are successfully out-distancing 
me in business or in fame; those 
even whose material and family 
interests most clash with mine, 
and who are vindicating at law 
what they suppose to be their 
rights against me: who have spoken 
cruel words about me, have 
at 
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slandered me, and injured me in 
every possible way. I am not to 
say “an eye for an eye and a tooth 
for a tooth.” I am to love my 
enemy, to drop a branch, at least, 
of the sweet-smelling tree of kind- 
ness into the waters of his bitter- 
ness, if so be I can heal them, and 
turn his Marah into such an Elim 


Las my own. 


2, 


“Still farther, I am to be abso- 
lutely superior to that party-spirit 
which, under the guise of a greater 
sanctity, does mischief everywhere. 
I am to be above it, so far as my 
own nation is concerned. I may 
be a patriot, but I am not therefore 
to look down on other nations 
with contempt. I am to be above 
it, so far as my race is concerned. 
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The duskiest skin may enshrine a 
noble soul. The blackest African 
may have a very white heart. 
“God hath made all men of one 
blood,’ and I must not “call any 
man common or unclean.” I am 
to be above it, so far as my own 
religion even is concerned. I may 
thank God that the true light has 
come to me, but I am not to laugh 
at the superstitions from which 
His mercy alone has set me free; 
or to despise the dim gropings 
after light which can be seen in 
heathen lands. I am to be above 
it, so far as my own ecclesiastical 
denomination is concerned. I am 
to love all that are Christ’s, be the 
Church in which they find their 
spiritual home as different from 
23 
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Aspects of the mine as‘it may. All pride, all 
jealousy, all fiery denunciation, all 
chilling contempt, all grudging of 
neighbourly help, all looking for 
some reward in kind before I 
stretch out a generous hand—all 


this I am to know absolutely no- 


fy | thin of. In my private and per- 
: aul life there is to be a crushing 
down of all that pettiness of temper 
that would make me both ungener- 
ous and unjust. In my domestic 
life there is to be a tenderness, for- 
bearance, harmony beyond what 
are found in ordinary homes. 
Family frictions are to be oiled by 
family love. In my business life 
there is to be a keener sense of 
absolute integrity than is felt by 
others beside me. In my social and 
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public life there is to be a magna- His ideal 
nimity that will never irritate by 
quick reproaches nor misrepresent 
an opponent’s words; a generous 
appreciation of all that is best in 
those from whom I differ most. 
This my Master expects of me. I )\ 
am to do “more than others.” 5 
This is His ideal; and a life like 
this it mugt be my aim to reach. 
But can I reach it? It seems too 
high an attainment ever to be 
realised. In any ordinary mood of 
mind I am apt to regard such 
teaching as this as being unduly 
Strained and exaggerated: a very 
beautiful ideal, but not to be taken 
as a working law for the life of 
every day. It seems too romantic; 
not sufficiently homely: a rule that 
25 
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Under grace. cannot be obeyed till the golden 
age of the millennium has come. 
I say to myself “This is more than 
can be expected of flesh and 
blood”; and that is true. But then 
my Master is not speaking to me 
as to “flesh and blood,” but as to 
one who has been both redeemed 
and renewed. Do I say to myself, 
“this looks too much like the bond- 
age of law, and I imagined I was 
free from law?” It is true that I 
am not under the law but under 
grace; yet, just because I am under 
grace, I should feel that to be a 
constraint to all practical holiness 
far stronger than mere law could 
put upon me; and I have, in ad- 
dition, the promise of grace suffici- 
ent to help me in obeying my 
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Master’s commands. He _ never Obedience here 
gives any command without a cor- ae ag 
responding promise of help. an 

If I ever think that both I and 
the world must wait for some 
brighter millennial day before such 
a life as this can be lived by any 
of us, I have just to remember that, 
if ever such a day does come, it 
will be then precisely that the im- 
possibility of fulfilling these pre- 
cepts will begin! for then there will 
be none who hate me and whom I 
must love: none who persecute me 
for whom I must pray. It will be 
impossible for me then to love my 
enemies, for no enemies will be 
left for me to love. So then, it is 
here and now that I must obey 
these precepts of my Lord; and if 
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they seem to demand of me a per- 
fection of Christian feeling which 
it will be impossible for me to 
reach, let me consider that if I on 
that account, or on any account, 
refuse them, I am really rejecting 
Himself as the great Lord of my 
life; and that I cannot have him as 
the Redeemer of my soul, unless I 
have Him as the Master of my soul 
as well. 

This keeping of His command- 
ments is the only proof of my love 
to Him; and it is the fruit of love 
as well. “He that hath My com- 
mandments and keepeth them,” 
says Jesus, “he it is that loveth 
Me,”—there is obedience as the 
proof of love; but next He says, 
“He that loveth Me not, keepeth 
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not My sayings”’—there is obedi- Religion in 
ence as the fruit of love. If I do She 
not obey Him, I do not love Him. 

If I do not love Him, I cannot 

obey. 

Living so high a life as this is 
the only way in which I can hon- 
our my Master before the world. 
It does not care much for religion 
in the creed; but it always respects 
religion in the life; and I am in 
the world as a soul redeemed, for 
this purpose only—to win the 
world’s regard for my Redeemer, 
by what it sees in me. And what 
will be my reward for doing it? I 
can seek no greater reward than 
what He promises to me; that I 
shall thus be like God Himself; I 
shall be a “child of the Highest”— 
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God loves His. a true copy of “My Father who is 
in heaven.” God loves His enemies. 
If He could not do that, He never 
would have loved me. My best 
reward for loving my enemies is 
that thus I am resembling Him. 
“To render evil for good is devil- 
like; to render evil for evil is beast- 
like; to render good for good is 
man-like; to render good for evil 
is God-like; and what better re- 
ward, what finer honour can be 
mine, than to be like my God? 

Alas! that my resemblance to 
Him is so faint! Sadly must I echo 
the words of a saintly man of old, 
who, reading the Sermon on the 
Mount, said, “Either these are not 
the precepts of Christ, or I am not 
a Christian.” The very world that 
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I am called to be superior to often I serve a nobler 
puts me to shame. I see the great 
sacrifices willingly made by hea- 
then to their false Gods—I see the 
beauty of philanthropy in men 
who utterly abjure the Christian 
name—I see how devotion to 
science can break down the barriers 
of social caste; and I ask myself 
with shame, “What do I more than 
others?” I serve a nobler Master 
—why should I so often show a 
poorer life? Let my shame lead 
on to penitence, and my penitence 
to a new self-consecration. Let me 
be more evidently, by my lowly 
self-forgetting love, a witness to 
Him whose lowly self-forgetting 
love redeemed me for Himself. 
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